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WHAT'S WRONG, NE I'M GETTING OLD. 
PEBBLES? DADDY, I FOUND 
: AGRAY HAIR. 

MY HEAD! 


TO BE N No, YOURE NOT... 
YOU DON'T Look 
A DAY OLDER! 
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‘I STOPPED IN TO 
GIVE OL SOMETHIN’ 
PEGBLES/ 


SOB!IM GETTING _Y NOWNOW,OFAR.. 
GRAY HAIR, MOTHER !/ THAT DOESN'T 
{REALLY MATTER! 
— | SESIDEST DON'T 
SEE A GRAY HAIR! 


WHAT /S..,/T'S A 


BA ME FOR MV BIRTHDAY WAAAAHHH! 
o. N 
\ aan A : y : . 4 


JUSTA LITTLE JOKE, (COME BACKHERE, 
WILMA HEH-HEH-HEH ! FRED, VOL COWARD! 


Hees ees, FoR YOU, FRED 
REAL PRESENT! fe 
p LY AND YOU 
> STOP CRYING, \ 
DEAR! YOL! 


FRED! YOO HOO, FRED! I NEED 
HELP, NOT MAD ANYMORE! 


THATS ABOUT RIGHT... \Z- 
NOW TO LIGHT THEM! 


OH, FRED, YOU HAD 
A BIRTHDAY A FEW 
We /REMEMBER, 


EKS AGO., 
THE CANDLES ON’ 
YOUR CAKE ? 


si 
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ee 
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, ) [HOW MANY CANDLES \/ THE SAME AS 

% ARE /N THAT CAKE; IN. MY BIRTH 

Full é FRED FLINTSTONE P { DAY OAKE, WILMA? 

D OO. AIN'T THAT RIGHT! 
2) 

~) 
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WOW! WHATADOLL!.. \ / Irsonnee | | IM PEGBLES FLINTSTONE 
MISS, CAN VOL TELL \{ ‘7ME..ARE | | AND THIS /9 BEDROCK 
ME THE TIME? t 


MOTHER THIS/S TOMMY Y vouiee JUST 
JONES,,.H'S A TIME 
TRAVELER! 


IN, 5 
IN ILL SHOW YUH] 


YOU GOT MODERA/ 
PLUMBING LIKE THIS 
ERE OL! COME 


(YOU MEAN A . 
G-GIANT REPTILE P 


ViSN'T THE MOON *Y THAT'S NONSENSE! |. | SHEESH! WOTTA 
U-BEAUTIFULPMY = \ (TSA SATELLITE OF| | DUMMY! EVERYBODY \ KISS ANYBODY; 
FATHER SAS FARTH, COMPOSED | | KNOWS THE MOON IS 
(T'S MADE OF _, ] OF BASALTIC ROCK,| | MADE OF GREEN 
GREEN CHEESE! /~ MOONDUST AND |. CHEESE! 
OTHER MINERALS! 


Kiss 2 WHATS Y He AIN'T As DUMB 
THAT TOMMY? " AS I THOUGHTZ, 
Sa Z HOLD IT! 


Y pea. is JUST A 
KID YOURE see OLD 


YOU'RE OKAY I GUESS 


|| BUT YOURE A GROWN- 


WAIT RIGHT HERE FOR 

ME, PEBBLES! ILL BE 

BACKINA MINUTE». 
AS ened q 


OH, TOMM Yn ARENT 

YOU GOING TO TELL 

ME MORE ABOUT 
KISSING 2° 


HURRY TOMMV/E WANT TO 
GET DOWN To THE BEDROCK 
SWEET SHOPPE / 
—F 


I DON'T CARE 
WHAT HE LOOKED 
LiKE! 


[00 YOU THINK 
ITLL WORK, ° 
EAM) MP 


I MSCALCULATED BY TEN | HE TALKS | | HEYKID,,, WHERED SC I'D BETTER GET \ 
YEARS, MUCH ToO / FUNNY TOO! THE GU GO WHO OUT OF HERE! IN) 
YOUNG AND PEBBLES WAs HERE BEFORE? ) THiS STATE IM 
1S OY A TODDLER! 


‘THE MOMENT THE SPACE TRAVELER THE rey DEAL Was NUTTY! MAGINE 
Gaerne | Rama Mn 
ROCK Ano BueT ITS MALES 
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COME TA THINK OF 


If, I NEVER SEEN 
GREEN CHEESE! 


J DON'T EVE’ 3 
KNOW WHAT /7 GL 


Lok the elf was walking through the meadow ona 
hot and muggy summer afternoon. The grass was very 
| tall and the-tiny elf had to hack out a path for himself 
using the needle-like sword he always carried with 
him for protection. It was hard work cutting through 
the grass. He moved through the meadowland as quic- 
kly as he could which really wasn’t too fast. He had to 
hurry up in order fo report to Tinker, the head elf who 
| kept track of the activities of all the elves in the area. 
| Tinker was put in charge by the wood fairy who wes 
lok’s boss. It was Tinker’s job to make sure that all the 
elves got plenty of exercise. The wood fairy did not like 
fat, little elves. lok was always late checking 


inkér was usually. very angry about Lok’s tardiness 
jand he offen accusad Lok af being lazy, which really 
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wasn't the case at all. Lok was a very energetic, little 
fellow. 
“I feel like my arms are going te fall off,” com- 
plained lok as he chopped away at a towering 
dandelion. “I’mso tired From cutting through here that 
I-probably wouldn't be able to defend myself if | was 
attacked by a beetle or a hungry grasshopper.” head- 
mitted. Lok moving through the grass caused quite a 
commotion, Butterflies leaped into the air from their 
perches. Field mice scattered when they heard the 
chopping noises of Lok busily hacking away. 

High up in the sky a hungry mother hawk was 
gliding across the meadows looking fora tasty bite to 
eat. She scanned the meadow for possible prey. The 
hawk’s ksen eyes spied the swaying grass. Lek heard 


twigs in order to make a raft. He cut c dezen sticks 
making sure they were all about the same size. He ear- 
tied them back to the lekeside ond put them into 
pile. He went back into the woods te cutsome vines so 
he could tie the twigs together to make his raft. After 
chout an hour of hard work, the raft was ready to be 
launched. Lok picked @ large daiay te use as an um- 
brelle. He placed it on the raft and picked up an old 
popsicle stick to use for an oar, He hopped onto his raft 
end pushed it onto the pond. He set up his flower um- 
brelle ond laid down on his twig raft. 

“Ahh, this is the life,” he said as he relexed in the 
shade ef the daisy. He floated on the calm lake and en- 
joyed counting the many fish that swom beneath his 
raft. Suddenly, he saw a great big trout circling under 
him. “The silly fish thinks I'm his lunch.” said Lok, The 
fish swam up towards the elf and overturned the raft. 
lok flew into-the air and landed in the water with o 
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loud “splash”. The noise scared away the trout. Lok 
climbed back onto hi: 5 id down again and 
was almost asleep when he realized his raft was mov- 
ing, much too swiftly. He looked up and sow that he 
was caught in the current and q iekly moving towards 
the waterfall at the edge of the pond. . 


“Holy Horny Tends!” he yelled when he realized the 
danger he wos in. He knew if he didn’t eet quickly, 
he'd be washed over the falls. Hs hurriedly unraveled 


the vines that he used te tie up the raft. He swiftly 
knotted the ends together and made o long lasso. He 
sow the trout that had knocked him off his raft. The 
fish wos leaping into the air and trying te catch bugs. 
Lok saw that he was very close to the falls. “I'll only 
get one chance.” he said. He threw the lasso and the 
loop landed sround the fish's tail. The fish swam 


+ towards the shore just os Lok’s raft broke apart. The 


fish pulled Lok forward.and the elf begon te water ski 
caeross the pond on a single twig. When he got close to 
shore, Lok let go of the lasso. He sank in the blue water 
ond began to swim towards the shore. He climbed 
onto dry land and stood there dripping wet. He teok 
his cop off and wrung it out. He looked up at the blaz- 
ing hot sun which wos still high in the sky, “I’m cooled 
off now! ... Really cooled off! ! might.as well go home. 
At least I can relox there sofely !"’ he said. He walked 
inte the woods and headed for home. 
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HE'S BIRD WATCHIN, 
BETTV! ITS A DOREY } 
HOBBY IF VOL ASK ME! 7. 


‘| BAMM-B4MM4 
¥4 GOTTA Mow 
THELAWN! _ 


FROM MYSTERIOUS VALLE! 
ACROSS. THE MOUNTAIN! As 


DARN IT, I WAS GOING TO SEE 
ONE OF THOSE RARE BIRDS 
WHEN, THERE'S ANOTHER ONE} 


GOLLY ILL BET YOURE WHERE DO YOU 
STRONG! GRING ME WANT /T, DINA? 

THAT ROCK TOS/T-ON! SEE YOU LIFT IT. 
; we Z - HOW WOULD VOL! 
> ; LIKE TO LIVE /N_ 
MYSTERIOUS 
VALLEY WITH Lis? 


LOOK ME IN THE 
BYE/ YOU ARE 
GOING TO FLY 
AWAY WITH ME, 
ARENT VOL, 
BAMM BAYS / 


LEGUESS PUT HIM DOWN, 
SO,DINA! BIRD GIRL! . 


TO TAKE YOU 7O 
MYSTERIOUS 
VALLEY TOBE 


THIS RADIO AIN'T BEEN SN 
SOUNDING RIGHT LATELY? 


MIGHT AS WELL TAKE IT DOWN 
TO JOE'S RADIO SHOP... AND 
HAVE IT FIXED! - 
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LOOK OUT, (HE KEEPS TRYING 
B4MM-BAMM! TO CLIMB THAT, 
° CLIFF PEBBLES: 
X ae 3 = 
4 A 


HE WANTS TO REACH . 
THE TOP SO HE CAN 


SEE WHAT'S ON THE 
OTHER SIDE, MOONROCK: 


iy 
-WE NEED SOMETHING TO GET 
BAMM-BAMM UP HIGHER THAN THE 
MOUNTAINnD THINK I HAVE IT! 


GOINGS VOULL SEE, 
BAMM= 


: TOMA A FIRE MAKEs HOT AWE AND ~- 
DO WE HAVE To g HoT Al RISBS!/F WE FILL THE 
BUILD A FIRE? BALLOON WITH HoT Al THE 


BALLOON WILL. R/SE! 


HOW WILL THAT GET X 
ME LIP IN THE AIR?. 


Look BAMM-BauMiirs i. C> | | AL seeamu- 
STARTING TO RISE! BAMMIHOP IN 


MAYBE IT WILL. I DON'T BELIEVE 
GO LP MOON = ” 7, PEBBLES! 
ROCK'S PRETTY 
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} 
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WHAT DID Ol’ 
Sty, BAMM- BAMM § 


sao <M hihi 


WHATS THE MATTER, 
SHORTY = WHY ALL 
THE MOANIN! Z 


IT COULD BE THOSE SIX 
PIZZAS YOU ATE AT 
THE PARTY LAST NIGHT! 


YOU HAVE JAUNPICE,* 
.SHORTY ! I'LL LOOK-UP... 
\ A POCTOR FOR YOU 
INTHE YELLOW - 
PAGES 


Nous CAN RETURN 2 
IRMAL, FREP | 
S GOING S10 


DINO, PLEASE GO 
FETCH ME THE 
PAPER | 


YOU NITWIT, WHY 00 YOU ALWAYS. : 
BRING INA MUSSED UP PAPER = 


